Song of the Dying 0ld Man
Young Wife,

'.

BY ELIZA COOK.

Kare, there'sn trembling ut iny heart, a coldness
on my brow, .

My sight is dim, my breath is faint, T fecl T'm
dying now ;

But ere my vision fudeth quite,erenll of strength
be o'er,

Oh! let me lovk into thy face, and press thy
hand onee more !

1 would my latest glance should full on what I |
Told most dear ; .

But ali! thy check is wet agaiu—wipe, wipe
away the tear.

Such tears of late have often gemmed thy weep”
“ing evedid's fringe,

|
Buch teurs of late have washed away thy young !

check’s ruddy tinge,

I brought thee from a simple home to bean old
man’s bride,

Thou wert the altur where I Inid affection, joy
and pride:

My heart’s devation, like the sum, shone forth
with dimless power,

Arnd kept its brightest glory rays to mark its
setting hour.

1 brought thee from a simple home, where early
friends had met,

Aund something filled thy farewell tone, that
whispered of regret,

Oh! could T wonder, when you left warm spir-
its Lika your own,

To dwell upon far distunt carth, with age and
wealth alone !

I gaze with holy fondness on thy meek retiring
eve,

Soft in its beaming as the first fair etar of even-
ing's sky ;

1 marked the dimpled mirih around thy sweet
lips when they smiled,

And while T loved thee as a bride, T blest thee
as a ehild.

But, oh! thy vonng and glowing heart could
not respond to mine,

My whitened hairs seemed mocked by those |
rich sunny curls of thine;

And though thy gentle faith was kind a5 wo-
man's fiuith can by,

"Twaa as the spring-flower clinging rownd the
winter-blighted tree,

My speech is fultering and low—tle world is
fuding fast—

The sands of life are fow and slow—this day
will be my lust ;

I've gomething for thine ear—bend close—list |
to my fulling word,

Loy what T utter to thy soul; and start not when
"tia heard.

There's ano who loves thee—though Lis love
lias never livid in speecli—

He worships as a devotee, the star he eannot
reach |

He strives to mast his throbbing brenst, and
hide its burning glow ;

Dut I have plereed the vell, and seen the strug-
gling heart below,

Nay, speak not; T alone have been the selfi-h
and un\rfe-o;

Young hearts will nestle with young hearts;
young eyes will meet younr eves ;

And when I saw his earnest glanee tum hopes
lessly awny,

I thanked the hand of Time that gave me warn-
ing of deeay,

I guestioned not thy bosom, Kate—1 enst upon
thy name

No memory of jealous fear, no lighiest shade
of blame ;

I know that he bins loved thae leng, with deep
and seeret truth ;

I know lie is n fitting onv, to Wless thy tiusting

}'l-li'.!r.

Weep not for me with bitter griefl ; 1 waould Lt
have thee tell

That he who brihed theeto Liz hieart, ling elior-
islied liee right well

I give thee to another, Kaje—and riay thit
other prove

As grateful for thie blessing hield, as dontine In
lii= love,
Duryme ie tha eliarehyard where the dark yew

hirnnenes wave,

Auil promi=e thou wile come <omatimes, to weod
the ol man’s grave;
TiwallTask ! 'mk

iy parting Dronth—

inil==1"r fainl—now (ke

1 die within thy arms, my Kate—and fulone
sting of denth!
e

DA very excellent eontrivages lins
Ligen patented,” says the Court Journal,
synder the name of “The Magnctie Page
turner,” which enables the plauist to buin
over the leaves of the musio befire him
withaut leaving off for an instant from 1l
exeeution of the pieco he is playing, This
i a dosideratam which we helieve has of-
ten hoen attempted, but Ly the application
of the magnet in a simple yeb elegant way,
it is now readily and completely ascomp-
Jished.

piano, is operated upon by a lever under

The instrumant being fixed on the
the foot, which sets a voll tipped with a
[n;ll','u"‘.‘ in motiong this pagses (o the cor
ner of the musie, npon whiel small motal
wafers are fixed, the attvaction is aceomp-
lished, and with a rapid lackward move-
went, the Teal is lail npon the uthar side.
"The page-turner is & most ngenious it of
mechanism, amd bhaing simple in I8 onne
stritotion, is not likely to got out of order,
while at the sama thny it recommends it
self from its light and clegant appearance.
T'o the finished pianist it will be invaluable,
e e e

aareat one pound of sal soda to red-
ness in an iron pot and dissolve it in a gal-
lon of water. This wash will take off all
the moss and dead bark, and kill all tie
inseots on all fruit trees or grape vines,
make themn as gmooth as though polished,
and make the old trees bearancw. Neover

whitewash o treo.
— - 0 —

&F They who have an honest and en- | happy hours which oblivion has concealed

gaging look, ouglit v sufier a double pun-| forever. O, bow beautiful they soem ! and |
2 Yoty b . . . |
ishment, if they belic it in their actions,— [ we cannot Lut wish that we lad tnkon |

‘Charron.

SHORT PATENT SERMON. |

BY DOW, JR.

Dow, Jr. bas furnished every weelk, for
some years, & short patent sermon for the
New York Sunday Mercury. They were
written by an able pen, snd contain much

| wholesome advice, which is read by thou-

sands who would be inaccessible in a more
sober form, The following, aside from its
quaint dress, has some excellent thoughts,

It

wis published on the last Babbath of 1843,

und is appropriate to the present time,

On the Departure of the Year.
TEXT.
Gone ! gone forever! Like a rushing wave,

Another venr has burst upon the shore

Are dying to an echo.—[Presnen.
ying

OF earthly being—und s last low tones, “‘
Waundering it broken aecents on the “2/

. By .
My Hiarers:—The occasion apewhich 1

now hold forth is more theh ordinarily |

shaded with the deep umber of golemnity.
[t is an occasion ealodlated to call forth
thoughts dressed in the sober guise of pen-
sivencss, and reflectiong appareled in the
robe of solomnity, ormmented with the
gold and silver trimmings of hope. Lot
there be silence! for autther year has
'-."'[‘\\Ih:ll.'“ of the

past—another quill has been plugked from

been entombed in tin‘ IE:LI'E(

the fleet pivious of Times~and Bterity
bus receiveill another dose 'of physie, by
eulping into its insatioted wow the con-
1844, Don't ask
why vou should monrn over the grave.of

taminated earcass of

the pust year, or joy over {lio erwdlo of

You should mourn for the
The young should

maurn, boeanse, by its demise, another

the infant "4
dead year, one and all.

flower has fuded in the Lequet of their
vouthful delights; and anotiier leaf has
been turned over in the ouly volume of ro-
manee whiel the vast Hbrary of life affords;
and the aged should mourn beeanse anoth-
er fuothold has given away on the sand-
bauk of existence, leaving them to pull
themselyes up by the brittle weeds that
grow upon the margin of their own graves,
You should rejoice, my friends—hecause,
through the aid of Tempe's swollen flood,
the ten thousand ills that have elicked up
youp rivilets of happiness, have heenswept
iuto the sep of oblivion, there tolie and
rot unhieeded, like so wuny potato <kinzat
Wht i# a sin-

ole year? methinks I Lear you ask, Tt

the latter endof a gutter
is of more Importance than you scem' to

Tu itz dyvinge strueeles it hits

apprchond.
us i kick inoomwe alvine recions, and gemls
ug anothor noteh nearer to our everlasting
homes; it deepens the forrows that Time
liag gently merked out upon the eomely
fentures of manhood, aud evops white lairs
from: the Dy Since I last
addressed you, my friends, the tip end of
my conspiensus nose has been shoved two
inchies further into the portal of the tomb,

and another wrinkle hes been added tomy

et 1"'” of wee.

cormumatel Tvow: and so it i with thel

whole of yor, Fvery sunuul cireling of
the sui by the eartls yowiuhabity windsup
a filsicth or o seventioth, as the cose migiit |
by of the cord of existonee; aud you will
-y | 1

alllkick the axl

soomer thin you expoct,

i " " T T,
and, [ foar, lone oro s prepated for

LB u;.ri.!'l" Sens,
Ly détir hotiwers—ganotliod yanehas gone
wave it

ey fopever! Tike a yeshing

1 " st 1Y 4v r
 has Test upon the shinre of carthly betne,
l A\

id fled back ntn the ciernal vecan of

nuthingness from whenee itsprang. The
last echines of its expiving toane now
T|'|r|"_‘.' cehin Tjm the \'-'il|‘|_'.' aiyy nad Na-
turo donz lier mantle of wowening, while

ferzen tearsdrops f6ll duwn Loy distorted

¢ oy Loried

bdidine Blossoms of

Candl the thorns of [atore x

and woue shall e coverod I" tie sWecies!

But dear Lenrers,
this witehing delision )
hastily at the flowers of onticipation, you
Ay st 1 & chunee of :_f-"-'ih_:' your izt
seratehiond '..\' the obtending Iviavsof ¢ ..JI"\

The purest |.'||j--1'l-,' of thia world :'.l'l_‘.:
maroly gilded with beanty, which anishes
with the first engor crlizuco—oven os the

winl Bloom whicly too many of our

vonnge ladies wear, is kissed awny with the
first rapturons simack of the Jover. The
litthe snnee which is allotted to you all, be-

tween this and your finak jumping-off
phave, can eagily be surveyed by the wateh-
ful eye of pradence ; and At you don't
steor atraivht over mountain, meadow, hog
andd marsh, youwill be likely to enter upon
the threshliold of  héreafter, with torn
frowsers and weat har-baaten sonls.

This, my fricuds, is a thpe for solemn
reflection.  Tank Lack to the“dawn of the
hurs! up yoar, and see what ehanges, sinés
then, have taken place i the socinl world !
Beliht ! low the friends of your youth
have heen stalen away- how mony have
resiimell 1ife's epliomeral  hreath—how

maiy hiave shed their last tewr of .!‘j.-. tin,

tand elosed their dim peepers in the thick |

darkness of death ! *Tis but a fow short

as their i?@- and hair, when they were l Petersburg, at Vienna, at Berlin, at Con- ! since, such an one.  She stood
preseut withhue, But, what is gone, is|stantinople, at Calcutta, in China, all over
gone for goofe  There is no use in trying | the commereial world, in every great city,
wrecks that time has left | in every raral distriot, every where.

behind Lim, or In attempting to sorape up,) There is one way to avoid being bored
with the spoon of recollection, the vast| by this troublesome fellow, Tight Times.
quantity of milk he has upset in his frol- | It is the only way for a country, a city, a
You must now look out for the !‘u.;lnwn, s well as individunl men, to keep
ture, aud lct the past perish in the sterile |shut of his presence always. Let the coun- | she was to be

kinglom of forgetfulness. Commence a | try that would banish him beware of ex-| A guardinu angel o'er his life presiding,
clean page in the journal of existence ; and | travagauce, of speculation, of over-trading, | Poubling his pleasures and his care div iding.
if a single blot of vice, should, perchance, |of etnharki_ng in visionary schemes of n;_'_-1 As T pronounced the words that made
stain its wnsullicd whitenoss, yub it out, T|grandizeméut. Let it keep out of wars, | them one, adding the nuptial benediction,
pray you, before ik beeomes dried and fixed : avoid internal commotions, . _
forever, Many of you profess ns much | along, taking core of its own intercsts and wreath in her hand ! Tt wasa tribute to

of the blended charm whish innocence and
beauty threw around her face and person ;
[her goft, smooth, polished forehead was
Lcireled with a wreath of flowers; her robe
| was of the purest white, and in her hand
was held & boquot of variegated roses.—

to number

it‘.‘i.

religion as you well carry off without | bushanding its resources. Lot the city | ‘Howme, sweot home. Not that she loved |

' (] L ~ * " atha e 1 |
| gruting y but T want to see you practice that would eselude him be economical in |her father or mother less, but husband
o= = o - T . 1 - o W, e o ey
uibre morality, and now is the time to| its expenditares, indulging in no schome of | more, That picee of music, ‘The Bride's |

. | . . ; . | T sal] ? noes depnoy 1 o
commence it, It is my particular desive | speculation, making no useless nnpru\'o-i l:'llf-‘“l‘]‘l, lfl“ﬂ;-" 5 deeper into the fountain
'that you - hould hencefurth aveid all by- | ments, building no railroads that it cannor of emation in the soul than any other com- |
poerisy, cupidity, venality, jenlousy and | Py for, withholding its credit from myush- | bination of thought and song, to which I
revenge 3 and take wp the weapons of hon- | room c?rpnn‘ntmns, keeping down its taxes, | ever listened. W .-'m the bride ever ﬁ'unlui !
esty, truth, charity, temperance and love | and going right along, taking care of its | who was equal to its ]:urf'u_lrnn;n.ma on the
knock the devil himself down, should he|0wn iuterests apd husbanding its own re- | duy of her esponsal,—or rather in the hour
presume to cross your path, and |;(.(.p'.-u_mrcc.~?. Let the individual man whowould | of departure from her long loved home, |
pushing straight ahead for the goal of t\xvlmll,: him from his «L:'mesuc cirelz ba | when the time had arrived to bid .l.tru\:c'-l|
richteousness, as though the hell-hounds | industrions, frugal, keoping out of the |to father, mother, brothur and 5""'“'-'"_"
r ’ whirlpool of politics, indulging no taste for | Perhaps in looking at the picture of domes- |
offico, holding up his dish when pudding | tie life, as exhibited in such cireunistances,

" =1 " o \
falls from the clouds, laying by something | we should not owit to notice sowe of the |
3 | . . . o
when the sun shines to make up for the | less prominent traits and coloring, for they |
| never escape the keen and practised eyeof

of Hudes were barking at your heels.
My dear friends ! yet a little while lon-
gor, and no seosons will flourish around us.

O1d Time will fold his gray wings, and ex- il davs. b
a " . » Ark 't L)
pire with the general burstifieation of the 47 S99 ’ Moe T ' 30 :
. “2ome days must be dark and dreary;" the true poet,  Thus Rogers in his graphic
working on always with a heart fall of con- | and natural poem of Human Life, in which

[ fidence in the good ;lrn\'illcnec of God,and | he snatches so many graces *beyond the

. & . 5 |
universo; and silence for ns all will pre- |
pare ler dark mansion, where beauty no
longer shiall nonrigh her rose, nor the lilly

cheerful in the hope of “the good time reach of art,’ docs not in deseribing the |

oversprond the wan cheek of Despair; but | coming.” —Abany Register,

we liave this consolation ; the eye shall be |
brightened with unfading lustre, when it

wedding seene, forget the younger portion |

{ of the family, even the little danghter, so

o o 1? | often the gem and joy of home. .
wales to true bliss in that everlasting | 1 DYy e [ ) S . |
el ok vlory: where 4] — all | IJ( 07 l[ | “Then are they blest indeeil, and swift tholours,
reain ol glory, where e sun never IllUl‘L: g I6I3r 000 % | Till her young sister wreathi'd her hait in flowers
shall go down on the grave of ”“} year) . = — l I{illt’lillg hor benuty; while, unseen the least, |
So mofedt be! | S ME o o | Twitchies her robies, then runs behind the vest,

- s | HO ' | Known iy her laugh, that will not be suppress'd.!
TIGHT TIMES. | Thisisa sweet word. Who isnot charm-|  Bub even this pieture must be shaded. |

e } 3 ith s masic? W [
This chap & acound again. He hnsi‘“] with its music! W hrjlmth not felt the
Me may Lo | Potent mage of its spell?

scen on "Change every day. He is 0\'4:1‘: By Lomg, I do not mean the honse, the
on the Pier, along Quay street, up Broad. | parlor, the fireside, the carpet or the ‘chulrs. |
| They are isert, material things, which de- ;‘ I :
. s L e (ovely member of a friend's family, ‘she
banks, and lounges in the hotels, He ™Y all thair interest from th idea of ﬂfc borhio | fos Sliove: dtood Bove o tal [" ,
| Home whigh is their locality. Home i Wholest “""1* O0UHEYSLO HKGLH "””"
| something more ethereal, loss tangible, not | 1A YOS, Suc s um\jtlm bride of death !
S:l'iliill;: thonght ! IMow short the passage
from the home of love and folicity to the |

If the eradle Ve one of the things of home, |
oot T o0k 5wReh (308 the coffin ! The bridal robe is, alas ! |
too often suceecdel by the funeral pall.—
Bix years agn,” L hoard the winister of

‘ God say at the funeral of a young and
way, stalks up State street, looks in at the ' yorrs

bores onr merclidnts, and saats himself co-

zilyin lawyer's offices. e is everywhere. | ; :
casily deseribed, yet strongly coneeived ;

A gveat disturber of the publie quict, o . ,
TR i Tramr Tis [ the source pf some of the deepest emations |

neatilent fullow is this same Ticmr Tisms. 3 : O P Biv-sanwsl Bian T arbiAms
i]. bods et aboub ki bod |ufthe:inn],gm.u[uuglhn_' heart-strings which | grave! A few years since I sat amid a
svery body talies about him, every body | ¥ = . S I 7 . =
= v ' T | such a sweet and tender fores, as sabdues | domestie eirele of father and mother, three
lovks out for liim, every body hates him,
and a great wany hied words and no little

profune epithets are bestowed upon him,

aons anel a daughter. It was the home of
hospitality.  Where are they now?  The

all within fhe range of its influence,

Home is the ]zlzllnvn of the hushand and

unconseions

From tlnu:_I)Ti-lnr Nowspaper.
THE OATH OF HANNIBAL.

—

fiY MANVRED

"T'was night! the deathlike silenes of the tomb
| Pervaded fair Numantin; the gloom
| OF darkaess round her lofty mountains spread,
i Hung like a mantle round her glorions dead ;

{ And not a star bogommed the summer sky ;

| While cloud on elond, traversing heavon, rollad

[ In all the splendor of their shadowy fold,

| Like blackened banners sweeping through the
air, .

| Waved in magnificence of grandenr there ;

and go right | tear fall from the cye of the bride on the | Hushed was the seene—the echo of no sound | the

| Profuned the loneliness that reigned around ;

Nought save the sighings of the wind arose

To break the stillness of the world's repose.

Deep in the forest shade a temple 2tood,

Renred like a phantom in a solitode ;

Lts jutting towers and its walls sublime,

Still rose triumphaot o'er the hand of time ;

While round its sidas, on every massive stone,

Wasenrved the glories of a name, its own,

A footstep falls, its echo strikes the ear

Again—ngain! 'tis no illusion there,

From out the thicket of yon tangled wild,

Appears awarrior with an infant child,

Firm is his step—that tall; ecommnnding form,

Unbent, unconquerad by the battle’s storm,

Preserves its haughty and majestic mein,

And frowns its grandeor on this gloomy &cene ;

His raven locks now wear the tint of snow,

And veil the furrows of his regal brow ;

Though quenched the lightnings of his engle-
eve,

Tt flashes now rodonbled brillianey,

As gizing down upon Lis youthful son,

His only boy, his epuntry’s chosen one,

He sees in him the Carthageninns’ pride ;

Tho seourge of Rome—TRevenge personified.

The noble ckild holds fast his father's hand,

Obeys he now, though born to give cammand ;

Nine summers gearce have shone upon his
Thewd—

His form ereet, clastic is his tread-~

And fenrless as Hamilear ha surveys

The wilds arotind him with contemptuous gaze;

They reach the door, the threslihold now is
ain'd,

Ne'vr trod by Roman, ne'er by Gaul profaned ;

Mysterious silence broods a spirit there,

Anon the thunder rends the midnight air,

Aud while the storm, long guthering in its
might,

Awoke the echaes of the slumbering night—

And while the lighining leapt along the sky,

C And burst the elouds in wild sublimity—

Hamilear and Lis son undanunted stood

Bofore the altar of the Puuic god ;

Moloch's huge image rises there alane,

Andsmiles approval on the warrior’s son,

“Kneel, kneel, my hoy, before great Saturn's
shrine,

And consverate to hiin: thy grand design ;

Look on the gad, thy guardinn and thy guide,

And swear by all that he has sanctified,

Ry all thy country's wrongs, by all thine own, |

Swear lasting hatred ‘gainst Iralin's throne!

Every baly wonld avoid him if they could, |
every body would hiss him from "Change,

hoot him off the Iier, chase him from

(Quay street, hustle him out of Broadway,

kick bim out of the banks, throw him out |
of the stores, ont of the hotels, but they
A Dburr, |
| he will stick. Ilints are thrown away on |
him, abuse lavished in vain, kicks, cuffs,

| profanity are all fhrown away on him.—|
He is impervious to them all,

can't.  Tight Tunes is a bore.

An impudent fellow is Tight Times.
Ask fur diseount, and he looks over your |
shoulder, winks to the eashier, and your|
note is fhrown out. Ask aloan of the
usnrers at one per cent. a month, e looks

over yome seeurities and marks two and a
Lol #

Prosent o bhill to your tlt-htnr, Ti;_f]jl. |
Times shines Lis ghonlders, rolls up his|
eyes, and yon must call again. A wife
askis for a fasbionable broeade, n daughter
far  now Loancty he puts his caveat, and
the Lrocade snd bonnet are postponed.

A great depreciator of stocks is Tight
Times.  He steds in among the brokers,
and dovn gaes Cantreal to par, to ninety-
five; ninety, eizhty-five, He plays the
dener with Michizan Central, with Michi-|

- Souchorn, S with Hudson: River, with
New Yort aul Erie. e gocs along the
I3 in process of canstruction, nnll:
ishuien throw down their shovels and |

taway. ITe puts bis mark nwpon rail- |
raul bonds, and they find no purt:hnwr.ﬂ.|
e Lissed ont of market, beeome obsolete, |
absoluely dead. |

A great exploder of bubbles is Tight
Times.  Ha looks into the affairs of
companics, and they fly to pieces, into kit-
ting hunks, and they stop payment, into
rickety insurance companies, and they von-
ish away. He walks around corner lots,

anld

draws o line across lithagraphie cities, and |
He leaves his foot-print |
among mines, and the rich metal becomes
(dross; he breathes upon the eunningoest
 schemes of speculation, and they burst like
| a torpedo. i

l]il‘_‘,’ niiAnp]’-r-nlt

{ A hard master for the poor, & eruel en- |
emy to the laboring masses is Tight Times.

o takes the mechanie from his beneh, the ',

luborer from hiswork, the hod-carrier from |
his ladder; he rans up the price of provis-

lis the additional ornament of home; the |

| the whipparwill, the melancholy monoton- | fat i1l just warmed throuzh. Another
| ons song of the night-bird, relieved only by | sxeellent mode is to eut the eold meat in|

Swear ne'er to sheath the Carthagenian blade,
Till Roman empire at thy feetis Inid 1"

Yes! kneels hathere!  No smoking sacrifice
Now walls its incense ta the blackened skies ;

solemn charehyard will tell,  They have

the father. Ie is the monarch of that . ;
long sunk futo the dreamless repose of the

little empire wearmg a crown that is the
gift of Ieaven, swaying a sceptre put into
liis hands by the Fathor of nll, acknowl- : { Aud while the storm yot Leats ngainst the wally,
oldging no superior, fearing no rival, and | hey have gone to their lang home—nnd | The twain still bend withir: the temple's Ialls,
‘]p(;-p]?nu w ll.“"l.ll'pt‘:‘ In ‘-him dm-]I: love | V€ fallow. In the langnage of Paul, It “Father!"—one glince is where his parent

M - . 4 ¥ <& _.' |

X 3 =  becomes thoge wlio have wives, to be as| stood,
—the ruling epirit of home. She that was | thonal thavBal nonoyind tig :‘ Hos The next is fastencd on the haughty god ;

, ¥ . . W y and thos \ * 03 e wd il =

the fond bride of is yonthful heart, is the‘ QU LRoY A NANG, KAG LH0EWHOWEED; | His hands are clasped, and, gently raised on
affectionate wife of maturer years | us though they wept not, and those that

{arave,  Silent are those halls that once

echoed to the eheerful sound of their voices.

| high,

rejoice, aa though they rejoiced not. Lt | Proclaim Ws reverence for the deity—

us add, that those who have a linme, tohe | “Futher! ['swear by ml that thou hast named,

By alltlint [toman Inst and pride hath shamed:

of this world !'I.'l-i-‘l'-”l away’ | By Afrie’s wrongs, the wreeks of temple, hall
P i | and dmue,’

RECIPES.
To Baxe Mear—In baking meat, see |
that the oven is of right heat, o as to And nll is ealm aud tranquil as before.
| The eurse of Carthage, by on infant haled,
Rub sult Was wreaked upon the Mistress of the Woeld ;
{ The snow-clad Alps, the Rhine, and  Cannac's
pliins,
SHERES . [ with water in the bottom, so as to :1];;:'-:-];: Re-cchaed vengeance, for the Panie manes!
long might Las that eye refused to Le closed | the juices of the meas which would other- | 1is 0ath was kept ; on Zama’s field he stood,
for {hy sake, reader, when thon, a lielpless Wi*t: be dried and burned wpon the dish | And saw Lis bamer bathed in Roman bload ;
child, was iudebted toa mother's love, sane-| pp ¢ ¢ wokod “raro® nfhor monte | E Fr had suok—his glorious noon was
tified by heaven's blessing, for a prolonged | H“,Ph ll],tl be :rn].ul Sl :r‘llwr‘ mr:.tt.s.! gar= :
A s S thoroughly,  When the meat is taken up | And Hannibal, the Carthagenian, reigned no
existence through a sickly infancy. Hast o e cu tho dripping pan on the ' ° N
thon ever grieved for that fond heart? No v o

tears can Le too freely, too sincerely shed

- - .
The star tLat shone on their bridal eve,

has never sot.  Its rays still shed o serene , AR
. F' . ‘}‘ = | as thangh thrry have none, tor ‘the fashion
lustre on the horizon of home. There, too, |

.

; Ty thesa 1 swear *Eternal hate to Rome!' ™
"Tis past—the storm is past==the thunder rolls
1o more,

cirele of children, beautifully represented
by the spirit of inspiration, as ‘olive plants
round abont the table” We have been
such, There was our eradle;—that eradle |y 1o quickly withont seorching.
was rocked by o hand ever open to supply | .1 1 -1.1«51"1--1, sz or other horbs upon
our wants, watched by an eye ever awnke | the meat, and put it in the dripping pan,

to the appraach of dauger.  Many a live-

mare.

fire, remove the extra fut, edd more water = S
anl make gravy as for fried meats.— | DA | . I

f'u‘r an off; uce against the sweet charities ;_[m.,] \\‘nh.-r,cnr olen wator with: o litala: asltl \':Zl :]I'f‘r’ib'”? 'r'”'f”
of hnmv.- If thero was jr'r:\' in the palace in'it, is considered preferable for l.lr-ilin;r_i {d/:! V0 TV RV I VRV R R T RS
at thy birth, ol RONCE et it be turned in-| oot Kinds of meats and vegetablea Hm;l. = S S
to sorrow l.!y any violation of the ﬁ:lul‘el]ls”rr’ a8 loss of the jllil.‘f.'fi eseape into ”wf
laws of home. | vtk

We that had our ll:ili[l}‘ l-irth, like most ces hoilad for food that 1!‘__", should not be |
of the humae race, in the country, ean re- ;

ver in the Spring.

A [urmer, at Ellendale, Oliio county,
Ly gives in the American Farmer, his
experience in fruit raising, alao, as to the

Itis a good role for all suh:-?:m-!

«uffered to stop hoiling until it is done. | 4/

call many h"“’-l‘-"'."“‘1 pieasant associations If you wish to add water, add it Imililn‘-’l

of home. There is carnest poetry in this

kot. Boil meat in as little water as will
. . \ - " .
part of our life. We remember with de- {eover it After the meat s cooked, a part

light the freshness of carly morn; the tune- | of the liquor can be converted into grvy,

advantages of allowing grain to be tram-
 ped by sheep and eattle in the spring, Of

! | ' X course rolling well would answer the sume
ful and sprightly walk among the dewy | and tlie remainder left for soups and stews. | B .
It possesies some interest, and

‘ . . | purpose,

fiel)s; the cool repose amid the smpu‘sfl'c:ru Mears Wanyen Over —Culd moeats l. [ .

. i | for that reason it may be useful to our ag-

shades of the grove, voeal with the music | need never be wastel, nor o half dozen! . @
¥ iy | mieu]tyyal readers.

of nature’s inimitablo 1\'3\1‘¥JIL"T.‘1; and the ‘ useloss eats and l.[u;_:s ];i-l)l to eat ”H‘lll-|

“tinkling spring’ where we slaked our | Most baked or boiled meats are good .4!1-'I ; 1 vavi .

thirst with the pare pellucid waters a5 they | cod neatly and put upon the breakfast | PORItIE S ety Proper Aliantiol to'uux

came from the hand of the Mighty One— table cold, and less meat is required in |

the bleatingof the flocks, the lowing of the | this form than any other,  Or the meat |

herds, the humming of the bee, the ery of | can be sliced thin and fried in a trifle of |

As the season is approaching for over-

orchards, as well as to other agricultural
matters, T have thonght a few hints to the
cultivators and lovers of good fruit may
not be amiss,

My orchard, though not very large—
the deep bass of that single note, which he | pouthful pieces and warm slowly in the, ot over ."]'J“ e kkely [tml.]uu-
uttered as he planged from his lofty height | eravy left from the day previous, or 'lflht':l‘t?| tive of fine frt-nt, aud has never, in any

s senson, been without an abundant supply.
The year before the last, when there was
an almost total failure here and elsewhere,

into a lower region of atmosphere—these | i none, in water with a little fat, salt and
are among the recollections of home.  And | thickening, then dish up the meat and|

Orchards—Tramping Wheat and Clo- |

 they como softened and sobered through | gravy altogether, Or a dish of hash can

the medium of the past, without losing ' be made, by chopping the meat fine with

their power to touch the heart and still en- | gy cqual or greater amount of potato,—

dear that word ITow, | Then warm the whole with milk, salt an
There too, perhaps we gaw a futhor die; | pepper.

having attained to a patviarchal age, he

bowed himself on his bed, saying, ‘Bebold,

o

Jiong and ke runs down the wages of labor;
i he runs up the price of fuel, and he runs
down the ability to purchiase it at any price;
bie makes little children hungry and ory
for fod, eold and ery for fire and elothing;
he makes poor women sad, makes mothers
weep, diseonraces the hearts of fathers,
carries eare and anxiety into familics, and
vits a eronching desolation in the eorner

i Gravies AND Friep Mears —If fried
| pork must ba nsed as an article of food, to
I die, but God shall be with you,” and was | some extent, do not suffer the drippings or
gathered to his people.  Nor can the mem- | f4t to be ever placed upon the table for
ory ever forget that mother in hor meck ' gravy. Turn it ont, leaving but a spoon-

my trees were well filled with fruit of ex-
(ecllent quality, which brought me a good

| Drice in consequence of the general suarci-|

|I_y. I have them planted in god ground,
the pasture of which is of so much import-
anee to me, in my arrangements for sheep,
| that T am unwilling to have it broken up
and it has now been for the last ten years
To accomplish the object, usu-

]

[in grass,

i bave the grass in the neighborhood of the
| trees cut with a soythe, and about as much
‘of it ns would fill two wheelbarrows laid
around them, and this is sufficient to keep
the ground moist, loose, and free from
grass during the whole saummer. If any
remains at the approach of winter, I have

Besiile her stood the hill"P)‘ man, for whom | Themoon had left her beauteous throne on agh, ' it drawn from about the trees, ns it then

' becomes injurious and a harbor for ground
[ mice and insects, and, moreover, exeludes
| the frost, which is nature's agent for loos-
| ening the soil, at that season. This plan,
|as far as my experience goes, answers all

purposes of cultivation, often inconve-
' nient and always troublesome and danger-
i ous to the trees.

When lands of good quality and proper
| friability, can be tramped, without being
I ponched, T have no doubt ¢lover and wheat
‘are both benefitted by it, in the spring of
{ the year, and it may be made with a flock
| of gheep proportioned to the size of the
| field, equivalent to rolling. But it must

be done quickly, by a large flock, so as to
allow of no time for nibbling. Cropping
(the wheat, as they pass over it, will, in
| many instances, increase the yicld by ma-
king it tiller, and prevent its running to
{ straw ; and they will not injure clover, if
I not kept on it long enough to destroy tho
'bud, on which its vitality depends, and not
: on the root, as in grain and MANY grsses.
| But the diffieulty is in having this_tramp-
(ing done at the very nick of timo, i. e.
| when the earth is of proper consistency—
| neither ton moist nor too dry, and disposed
to be consolidated by the hoof, rather than:
(to receive indentation from it. This is
| more frequently the case with alluminous
goils, than with alluvial, though to the
last, if done right, tramping is of cven
greater advantage, from its greater disposi-
tion to heave up, in frosts, and to leave the
roots of plants exposed when it sinks from
them, under a milder temperature.

I am frequently” undert the necessity of
 turning large flocks of sheep on my wheat
| fields, in spring, for want of pasture formy
;ymniu;; ewes, and if the soil is in proper
[ eondition, liave reason to think the yield iz
(angmented by it.  Their manure, ton, dis-
tributed, as it is, evenly over the field, or

only in greater (antitics on poor spots,
(selected by them to lie on, is certainly of
|advantage, thongh my ucighbors ery ont
against the practice, which, they say, will
turn all my wheat into cheat, but T have

 meser found it ta do so,
| Thegan to plaster, last spring, a clover
; field of 50 acres, put in' with oats the pre-
ceding seazon, by the way, pretty heavily
.nrnckt'.d, g0 so0n as the gl‘ain was removed
{—=as ently as it showed green. Tt had on
Lit frequently 500 shecp, and never loss than
| 230, with horses, cows, cattle and oxan,
ad Tibitum.  Finding it to gain on them, I
(removed (he stock for o week or two, and
 then mowed six acres of it, which gave me
‘a3 mueh hay as T eould find room for in o

sheep shied 60 foot long, 20 foet wide, and

8 high, and had still left an abundance of
 pasture for a heavy stock, ineluding hogs,
{until winter,

[ saw it yesterday, and it is
| perfect surface of groen. Tt is of alluyial
taoil, and Tam confildent, owes its vield to.
eonsolidation, by tramping in Fpl:itlg. as

clover has often failed with me, on similar
Lgoils, without.
Another field of al'uminous character,in
| wheat, which looked badly, having been too
thinly seeded, and which | surrendered to a
i]eet flock of some 250 ewes, until it was
| pronomneed ruincd, turned off a “first rato
|erap'” of grain, instead of straw, the cer-
tain aud unprofitable eonsequence of too
few plants on strong soil,
i In seoding clover on wheat, it is of great
! advantage to turn on 4 large flock of sheep,
to tread in the seed, and unswors as good
purpose us harrowing. T frequently resort
(to thiz expedient for restoring meadows
' that have got thin, and which T don’t wish
to break up. T allow the seed to ripeu
hefore the grass is eut, and so soon as this
is remaved, put on a heavy stock, that
they mny tread it into the earth, When
I'have time, I hareow the meadow before
[ turn on the sheep, and it makes it “ag
czood a8 mew.”  One of my meadows, of
40" acres, which cnt so poor & crop last
summer, I was half disposed to break it
(up, promises, under this made of treat-
ment, a fine erop for the ensuing season.~—
Germantowen Tlograph,
= AT
| Prooress or Tue Ace.—The Nashua
| Gazewte says, in old times it was not the
custom to settle n minister, until the parish
had heard him preach three months. Now-
a-days, a minister will go off in a huff, if
'you ask him to preach as a candidate
more than three Subbaths. One caunot
‘attach any blame to him for so doing.
{ Because when Lie is settled, he is not sure
of & lomg stay, and if he is wise, e will
take the advice of an old man in one of
the towns in Worcester Co,, Mass., who
recommended ministers, iu these days, “to

settle on horseback.”
|

| e ——————
| Gons MADE 10 ORDER.~—AL 0nc of the
| Religious Anniversaries just held in Lon-

months since the late vour rose a5 bright and on the licarthstones of the poor. A
hard master to the Poor is Tight Times.

and quiet age, walking through many a fal or two in the skillet, then pour in wator | My obtained from cultivation, i. e., loasen- | don, Rev, Dr. Arclier read the advertise-

ag a tin tea-pot on the happy, the eareless |
antd the Ivlytllt‘; but where aro th ¥ onow 71

They have ended life's pilgrimage cre it

!l_\' slumbering on their pillows of dust in

where the

{death’s lonesome valley, go
{ presses cold on their ormnbling bozoms of
1

cley ! When we look back upon those

paing to seoure their fat and tallow, as well

has hardly commenced, and are now sound-

A curions follow ia Tight Times, full of
idinsynaries and ‘erotchets; a eosmopolite,
a wanderer too.  Where be ecomes from
nu?:-u_i-‘.‘ knows, and swhere he goe

breathing its atmosphere, inhaling its fra- | little flour and water rubbed till free from
grance, and reflecting its light and holy|lumps, With the addition of salt, this
| beauty, till at length sbe left the sweet|makes a wholesome and palatable gravy.
4 “umd}'il"’me of earth for her Father's home in \Gravy should be made in the same wiy
o , . . telegraph | Heaven, for all fried meats.  Fried meats nsually,
i takes  {réo passnge in the cars, | ugg gently dies the wave upon the shore™ | however, absorb too much fat to be strictly
o souts himselfin the stages, or gocsalong Home, too, is the scene of the gay and ht‘:’tlrh!;u‘] .‘fenls broiled on the gridiron
the turnpike on foot; he is a gentloman on joyous bridal. ' When the lovely daughter, | or. baked 'in .the oven nr; u.mre digentibie
Wall street to-day, and u back settler on | affaneed to the youth of her heart, stands e i 1
the bordery of civilization to-morrow ; we up to take her irrevocable plodge. What
an interesting moment ! T saw not long places can be found in them.

kuows 3 he flashes) along the

hear of lim i London, in Paris, in 8.

peaceful ygar on the verge of heaven,|or milk, and thicken while boiling, with a|

" |
* *No men are so deen but that shallow

ing the soil around the trees, and prevent- | ment of & Chinese idol-maker, as published
ing the growth of grass about their stems, ' in one of the Canton papers in 1823, The
which deprives their roots of the moisture | artist declared himself ready to “‘executo
}twvcsmr)‘ to their well-doing. I have|to order, idols from twelve feet high to
| hauled out, in the spring, the litter from | the size of a Marmoset monkey, or the
the stables und ecattle sheds—straw not | wost hidcons monster that ecan be con-

|yet. converted to manure—and thiy iy | ceived to inspire awe or reverence for reli-
|

gprend round the trees, :wmrdlug to their gion," His clarges were for an ourang-
size, 50 05 to extend four or five feet be- | outang, 3 feet high, 8700; u sphinx, §400;
yond them inall dircetions, and some six | & bull with a bhump and horns, §650; a
or cight inches in thickness. As the sca- | bulfulo, 88005 o dog, 8200; sn ass in a
son advances and this deposit dies away, I' braying attitude, #800,

Bk e B




